
CHARLIE AND HIS SEED GUN

Mr turnip eat up all your greens
crumble pie and there go your dreams
if you keep your fingers crossed youll probably go blind
people today are all selfish and unkind
charlies got his own mind
charlies got his own mind now
little charlies got his own mind
charles will work it out somehow

in the universe
we are a little fish in the sea
but we got to care for the garden
let the weeds grow free
shoot the seed gun
shoot the seed gun

why do the grown ups all seem so dumb
when i think about the end that is sure to come
why dont they stop concreting over everything
why dont they walk in the light and hear angels sing 
charlies got his own mind
charlies got his own mind now
little charlies got his own mind
charles will work it out somehow
shoot the seed gun
shoot the seed gun
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